ACT TWO
BRIDE: Are you so eager?
SECOND GIRL [s/ty/y]: Yes.
BRIDE: Why?
FIRST GIRL: Well...
[She embraces the SECOND GIRL. Both go running off. The GROOM
comes in very slowly and embraces the BRiDE^rom behind.]
BRIDE [m sudden fright]: Let go of me!
BRIDEGROOM: Are you frightened of me?
BRIDE: Ay-y-y! It's you?
BRIDEGROOM: Who else would it be?
[Pause.]
Your father or me.
BRIDE: That's true!
BRIDEGROOM: Of course, your father would have hugged you more
gently.
BRIDE [darkly]: Of course!
BRIDEGROOM [embracing her strongly and a little bit brusquely]: Because
he's old.
BRIDE [curtly]: Let me go!
BRIDEGROOM: Why?
[He lets her go.]
BRIDE: Well... the people. They can see us.
[The SERVANT crosses at the back of the stage again without looking
at the BRIDE and BRIDEGROOM.]
BRIDEGROOM: What of it? It's consecrated now.
BRIDE: Yes, but let me be... Later.
BRIDEGROOM: What's the matter with you? You look frightened!
BRIDE: I'm all right. Don't go.
[LEONARDO'S WIFE enters.]
LEONARDO'S WIFE: I don't mean to intrude...
BRIDEGROOM: What is it?
LEONARDO'S WIFE: Did my husband come through here?
BRIDEGROOM: No.
LEONARDO'S WIFE: Because I can't find him, and his horse isn't in
the stable either.
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